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the end of my life, I can only sigh over in secret but may speak
of to no one.
"If in the capaciousness of your kind heart you should deign
to fulfill the secret hopes of this infinitesmal speck of life, I shall
live forever, come when death may.13 But even if you should
choose to be like a man of the world, who scorns the voice of the
heart and discards things he considers of no consequence for the
sake of what he considers to be of real moment, and decide to
look upon a former love merely as an accomplice in sin and to'
regard the most solemn vows as something to be lightly broken-
even then my love shall endure as the cinnabar endures the fire and
I shall, though my bones be consumed and my form dissipated,
follow the dust of your carriage with the wind and dew.
"This is all I have to say, in life as in death. As I write I am
shaken with sobs and I cannot tell you all that is in my heart.
Ten thousand times take care of yourself; take care of yourself ten
thousand times!
"I send you a jade ring which I have had since I was a child.
I want you to wear it at your girdle, for jade symbolizes firmness
and constancy, while the ring represents a beginning without end.
I send you, too, a skein of unraveled silk and a tea grinder of
mottled bamboo. None of these things are of any value. My thought
in sending them is to remind you to be as true as jade and to assure
you that my love is without end like the ring. When you see the
mottled specks on the bamboo, think of my tears; when you regard
the tangled mass of unraveled silk, know that my sorrow is just
as hopeless. I send them only as a means of communicating my
heart and in token of my eternal love.
"My heart is near you but my body far away, and there is no
sure date of our next meeting. Yet where the yearning is. strong,
the soul will seek its mate despite a thousand li.
"Ten thousand times take care of yourself! The spring wind
is often treacherous, so fortify yourself against it with plentiful
181 hope this makes as much sense as the original ("The day of my death will
be as the years of my life") and that it sounds no less tragic.